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The blue carpet is out for Easter promenaders at the Museum of Art todayl As you enter 
the Fine Arts Garden from the northeast you'll think you're walking among the clouds - 
so blue is the groiind about you with the blossoms of the chionodaxa. Entire sections of 
the garden are completely covered by the brilliance and purity of this lovely flower 
with its star like center, giving a foretaste of heaven in their clear and unaffected 
beauty. Father along the path are rare palest yellow tulips edged in rosy red standing 
bravely above the chionodoxa. A few steps farther will bring you to the glorious orange 
red botanical t uli ps rising gayly and confidently from winter^s deep sleep. In perfect 
harmony across the path are the golden orange crocuses and daffodils swaying with infinite 
grace. The yellow forsythia is everywhere about the garden and several courageous mauve 
colored azaleas brighten the shore line of the lake where the swans move serenely over 
the water. The Christmas rose lingers on as if loathe to enter the long sweet silence. 

The flowering trees and shrubs are conferring on weather reports - a sense of peace o 
pervades the garden which is a perpetual Benediction. 


